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palmira, 


' MAHOMET THE IMPOSTOR.. 


r —_—— 


__ c EN E. an apartment in the temple of Mass. 
Enter Alcanor and baron. 
Alc. TARON, no more—ShallI _ 
Fall proſtrate to an arrogant impoſtor, 
: Homage in Mecca one I banify'd thence, 
And incenſe the delufion of a rebel! 
No—blaſt Alcanor, righteous Heav'n ! ! if cer 
This hand, yet free and uncontaminate, 
Shall league with fraud, or adulate a tyrant. 
_ Pha. Auguſt and ſacred chief of Iſhmael's ſenate, 
This zeal of thire, paternal as it is, 
Is fatal now—ovr impotent reſiſtance 
Controlls not Mahomet's unbounded progreſs ; 
But, without weak'ning, irritates the tyrant. 
When once a citizen, you well condemn'd him 
As an obſcure, ſeditious f innovator: _ 
But now he is a conqu'ror, prince, and pontiſff; 
Whilſt nations numberleſs embrace his laws, 
And pay him adoration——Ev' a in * 
le boaſts his proſelytes. 
Al. Such proſely tes 5 x 
Are worthy of him—low, 33 3 
1 whom ſenſe only lives —moſt credulous Rill 
Of what is moit incredible! 
de ſuch 
Diſdain'd, my lord! But mayn? t © the pet ſpread opa d., 
And ſeize the head — Say, is the ſe nate ſouud ?: 
I fear fore members of that rev'rend class 
I Are mark'd with the contagion, * from vie as 
Of higher p-wer and rank, 
IT Worſhip this riüng ſuv, and give © a ſation : 
| To his invaſions, | 1 
Al. If, ye Powers Rhee | ! 
Ye mark the movements of this nerber world, 
And bring them to account, c: uſh, er uſn coſe viper. 
© Who, fingled out by a commun ty te 
lo grard thr rights, ſhall, for a graſp of ore, 2 
i Or. paltry office, fell 'em to the 1 | 
eee cs honeſt citizen, I grant, is thine, * 
And eeful fo thy b undleſs bleſſings on them, 
Won e thee with their lives; but the me 
"Of this uſurp- to their very walls 
Strikes em with ſuch a dread, that even theſe 
5 1 98 thee to accept his — peace. 
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Mark, 1 abjure bim: by his ſavage hand, of 


e ſweep of thouſavde with their 


= My family. -:, » - _— 


NF 4 | Mauſt not ggg. will not, fince you're poſſeſs 4 [ 


1 ; * ns Saas. i tat x tel years, 


TX 5 Ms M E T. 

Alc. — ro wikioms #216 gloop | — 
Go, bring in pomp, and ſerve upon your knees 
This idol, that willcreſh you with its „ 


My wife and.children Periſh'd, whilſi in vengeance | 
I carry'd carnage to his very tent, 
Traos fix d to earth his only ſoo, and wore 
His trappings as a trophy of wy conqueſt, 
This torch of enmity thus lighted twixt vs, 

The hand of Time itſelf can ne'er exting vith. 
P)ba. Extinguiſh not, but fmother for a while. 
Its fatal flame, and greatly facrifice _—_ - 

Thy private ſuf rings to the publice welfare. = Th 
Qh, Ry, Alcanor, wert thou to behold .  _ 
(As ſoon thou may'ſt) this fe 1'd — 722 8 
With foes begirt, behold its pin: — ä 
Prey on each other for the means of life, _ | 
Whilſt lakes of blood, and mokincaine of the 0, 05 
Putrify the air, 


Would thy lain children be àveng d by this? 
Alle. No, Pharon, no; Ie not for myſelf. 
My wife and children loſt, my country's now | 


_ Pha. Then let not that be loſt, 
Ae. Tis loſt by cowardice, 
Pha. By raſhneſs, often. 
Alc. Pbaron, deſiſt. 
Pha. My noble lord, I cannot, 


Of means to bring this inſolent ar 
To any terms you'll claim. 

Aic. What means? 
Pha. Palmira, | * 
. That blooming fair, the flow'r of alt bie camp, % 

By thee borne off in our laſt ſkirmiſh with him, 
Seems the divine ambaſſadreſs of peace, + _ 
Bent to procure out ſafety. Mahomet | mw 3 
Has, by his heralds, thrice projeye her ranſom, _— = 

And bade us fix the price, * dh 
Ae. I know it, Phazon. 
And wouldſt thou then reſtore this noble treaſure? 

To that Barbarian ? +08 
And render beauty the reward of rapine to 
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MAHOMET:. 


| Well trave!Pd in the winter of my days, 


* 


I entertain a thought tow'rds this young Beauty, 
That breathes upon the uneropte violet 
Pha. My lord— | 
Ale. This heart, by age and grief congeal'd, | 


Is no more ſenüble to love's encearments, 


Than ere our barten rocks to mor ſweet dew, 


2 
* 


x * Alc. Palate. wheace thoſe te.rs ? Truſt me, we maid, 


” 
7 * * 


That balmy trickles down their rugged cheeks. 

Pha. My noble chief, exch maſter-piece of daturs 
Commands involuntary homage from us, 

Alc. I own a tenderneſ:, unfelt before, 
A ſympathetic grief, with agent wiſhes 
To make her happy, 61'd my widow'd boſom. 
. her being in that monſtei's power. 
And burn to have her hate him, like myfelf. 
*Twas on this hour I, at her modeſt ſuir. 
Promis'd ber audience in my own avifion. 
Pharon, go thou, mean wh ty an ſee the fnae . 
ae ſtrait— I'll found ! em as e 05 | 
LE cu aueh. 
SCENE changes {o a roam of Hate. 3 


Enter Palmira. 


Pal. What means this bodiog terror that ofurps,. 22 4 


13 ſpite o* me, dominion o'er my heart, 

- Oh, holy prophet? 

© Shall I ne*er more attend thy facred leffons 7 | 

Ob, Zaphna ! much-lov'd youth! I feel for thee 

As for myſelf. ——— Bot hold, my final audit 

Is now at hand —— I tremble for th* event! 

Here comes my judge Now liberty or art 5 
Enter Alt an. 


Thou art not fall'n into Barbarians hands; 
What Mecca can afford of pomp or leafure, 
To call attention from mistortune's . 47 
Demand and fhate it. : | 

” Pha. No, my generous victor, 

My ſuit's for r.othing Mecca can afford; 

Pris'ner theſe two long months beneath your roof, 
 Pve taſted ſuch benigtity and caudour 
+ Whilſt your own hands fo labour'd to beguile F 
Tbe anxious moments of captivity, 

* Thar oft Tre calbd my tears ingradtude. 


| 4 Fine Ale. If ought remains t dc in my power, to ſmooth. - 


*. rigour of your fate, N * Jour a iſhes, 


EF MAHOMET, 
YZ Why, won! fill 
The furrows it my checks, and make ot age 
Put on its ſum mer's garb. 
Pal. Thus low Ibieſs the. r © 
Ir i is on yob, on yca alone, Alcanor, E n=» 
My hole of future happineſs ä | 
Have pity, then: eee © = 
Pity, Aleanor, one who's torn from all Is r 
That's dear or vene able to her foul; — = 
_ * Refiore me then, reſtore me to my country, | "--- 
Ne ore me to my father, prince, and prophet, -  Þ 1 
© le. Is ſlav'ry dear then? is fraud venerable 3 = 
What country ? a-tumultuous wand'ring camp: MF __© 
Pal. My country, fir, is not a fingleftpot M& 
Oft ſuch a moli, or fix'd to ſuch a clime! 5 | 
No, tis the ſocial circle of my friends, 
I be loy'd community in which Pm link'd, 3 
And in whoſe welfare all my wiſhes ceoter. - > 
Ale, Excellent maid ! Then Mecca be thy countty, "=. © 
Robb's of my children, would Palmira fdleign | Z EE 
Io let me calt her child, the toil L took 
Io make her deſtiny propuious to her. 
Would lighten the rough burthen of my o. _ 
= But no; you ſcorn my country and my laws. = 
= Pal. Can I be yours when not my own ? Your bounties 13 
| a Claim and ſhare my gratitude.— Bot Mhomet 
F Claims right Ger me of parent, prince, and prophet, Me 
= Mt of << lod prince, and prophet: *. E I : 
; robber, = : 
Who, a ſcap'd felon, 3 a throne, 
And, Coffer at all faĩths, proclaims a new one! 
Fal. Oh ceaſe, my lord ; this blaſphemous . ; 
On one, whom millions with myſelf adore, _ 
Does violence to my'ear ; fuch black profaneneſs 
_ *Gainſt Heav'n's i ioterpreter, blots out remembrance 
Of favours paſt, and nought ſucceeds but horror. 
Alc. Oh, Superſtition ! thy pernicious Nance. 
lo flexible to reaſon, truth, and nature, 
Baniſh bumanity from gentleſt keaſts, 
Palmira, I lament to ſee thee ng 
So deep in error 
Pal. Do you then rej ject 
Ny juſt petition ? Can Alcauor' $ grodaeſs 
Be deaf to ſuPriog virtue? 
15 Name dut the anom, e 


5 F 
1 
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© - MAHOMET. 
* And Mahomet ſhall treble what you aſk, 
| Alc: T A is no tanſum Mahomet can offer 
Proportion“ to the prize. Truſt me, Palmira, | 
I cannot yield thee up: what! to a tyrant, | 
- Who »rongs thy youth, and mocks tay tender heart 
With rile lluftons, and fanatic terrors ! M_ 
Enter Pharos. | Sy = SB 
| What wouldſt thou, Pharen ? kj. : 
Pha. From yon weſtern gate, 
1 Which opens on M-radia's ferti e plains, 
Mahomet's gen'ral, Mirvan, haſtes to greet ther. 
Al. Mirvan, chat vile apoftate : | 
Pha. In one hand Y 
- He holds a ſcimitar, the other bears 
An olive-branch, which to our chiefs he waver, 0 
An emblem of his ſuit—a martial youth, - 
7 »y by name, attends him for our hoſtage, 
E part.] Zaphna ! Myfterions bear) n! 1 
van advances 
m way, my lotd, to render you his REY 
Ale. Palmira, chou retire—Pharon, be preſent. > 
Enter Mirvan. © [Exit Palnirg. 8 
3 ———— rebellion A 
Againſt thy native country, doſt thou, Mirvan, 
* Again prophane, with thy de teſted preſence,  _ 
Theſe ſacred walls, which once thy hands defended, 
But thy bad heirt has vilely fince betray'd 3 
Thou poor deſerter of thy country 's pods, 
= Thou baſe invader of thy country's *. 
-- What wouldſt thou have with me? 
Mir. I'll pardon thee—— --- - 
Out of compaſſion to thy age and ſuff⸗ „ 
And high rega regard for thy experienc'd valour, 
2 s great apoſtle offers thee in friend . 
A hand could ciuſh thee; and I come commiſſion d 
* To name the terms of peace he deigns to tender. 
Ar. He deigns to tender! Inſolent * 4 
Dot thou not, Mirvan, blum hs 
Io ſerve this wretch—this baſe of ſoul, as birth "oo | 
Mir. Mabomet's graudeur's in himſelf, he ſhines not 
kb 2% With borrow'd luſtre. 
= PFlung'd in the night of Pre ;udice, and bound 
© - To fetters of hereditary as oy 5 
4 E 2 judgment ſlept; but when I found him born 
a mould ane w che — univerſe, N 


1 lates 


1 fzrted from my dream, join'd his ceareen, 8 
And ſhar'd his arduous and immortal labours. = 
Once, | muſt own, I was as blind as thou; 
Then wake 10. glory, and be chang'd like me. | 
Alc. What death to hondur, wak'ning to ſuch glory ! ! = 2 
| Pha. Oh, what a fall from virtue was that change! . » 
Mir. Come, embrace Hur faith, « retgn with 'Mahomet, | 
And, cl ath'd in terrors, make the vulgar tremble. 

*Alc. Tis Mahomet, and tyrants like to Mahomet, 
*Tis Mirvan, and apoſtates like t. Mirvan 1 
_ JT enly would make tremble, «——Ts it, ſay'ſt thou, 
| Religion, that the parent of this rapine, 

This virulence aad rage? No, true Religion 

Is always mild, proputious, and humane; 

Plays not the tyrant, plants no faith in blood. 3 

Nor bears deſtruction on her chariot-wheels, » 
But ſtoops to poliſh, ſuccour, and redreſs, _— 
And buijds her grandeur on the public good. 1 
Mir. Thou art turm d Chriſtian, ue! lone denke + 

_ monk 


| Has ht thee theſe e leo SRI: "+ 
= of png the An | =_ 7 
Hold principles like theſe, which S's dates. 
. The Chriſtians may be right: 
Thy ſect cannot, — nurs'd in blood and daughter. | 
Worſhip a crueb and revenge ful Heing, _ 
And draw him always with his thunder round bin, .- 
As ripe for the deſtruction of mankind, = 
Mir. If clemency delights thee, learn it hete. 
Though baniſh'd — thy voice his native city, 
Though by thy hand robb'd of his only fon, 
| Mahomet pardons thee ; pay farther, begs ,. 
The hatred burning twixt you be extioguilh'd —_— 
With Reeonciliation's .generous tear. of 
Ac. I know thy maſter's arts; bis gen“ rous tears 
Like che refreſhing drops that previous fall 
To the wild outrage cf 0 'crwhelming eandquakes, | 
Only forerun deſtruction z 
Courage he has, not bravery, _ 
For blood and havock are the ſure attendants | 
On his victorious car, 
_ Pha. Leagues be will make t00———— v7 
Alec. Like other graſping tyrants, till he eyes 1 
A lucky junQure 2 9-4 bie bende z: 3d 
| Then de 11 deridg em, n er tie e 


= ” - 
{ 0 


T To ſpread W s laws, and to ſubjecl to faith 
F The iron neck of Error. | 


A. The diff rence beta cen good and evil. 
” Of a tern judge, chat from his dread zribunal | 


4 | And treat with me as with th” ambaſſador | 
Oft Heaven's apoftle, and Arabia's kin 


1 | Whilft to the ſtile of conqueror, and of momreh, 
Patron of 


4 1 i In perſon comes to claim a conference with mew | 


I 3 ra anſwer thee with chaſtiſement 


Of facred — or bn 1 
And, when th' oppreſs'd ally implores alliance, 
Beneath that mafk, invade the wiſh'd- for realms, 


And from pure friend@bip take them to himſelf. | 
Mir. Mahomet fights Heaven's battles, bends the bow 5 


lc. Luſt and Ambition, Mirvan, are the ſprings * 
Of all bis actions, whilſt, without one vanes, - | 
_Diffimulation, like a flattering painter, 

| Bedecks him with the colouring; of them all. 
This is thy maſter's portrait But no more 
My foul's inexorable, aud my hate 
Immortal as the cau'e from whence it ſprang. 
Mir. What cauſe— 


Mir. Thou talk u to me, Alcanor, with an air 


| bs the criminal beneath him. 
Reſume thy temper, act the miniſter, | 


A. Arabia's king | What kiog?? 6 crown'd him? Fo 
_ Mir. Conqueſt # 


peace he'd add - Name then dhe price 
Of peace and of Palmira - Boundleſs treafares, 
The ſpoils of vanquiſh'd monarchs, and the de, 
Of tifled provinces are thrown before thee. 
- Our troops, with matchleſs ardor, haſten bither, 
To lay in ruin this rebellious city ; . 
Stem then the ruſh.ng torrent: Mabomet 


3 For this good purpoſe. 

F Alc. Who! Mahonet! EET” Or ITS 
Mir. Ves, he conjures thov'lt grant i NNE 
Alc. Traitor, were I ſole ruler here in Mecca, | 


Mir. Hot man! * | 

1 pity thy falſe vinue But Canes e 
And ſince the ſe nate ſhares thy power in Mecca, 5 

To their ſerener wiſdoms 10H appeal. [Exit Mir wan. 

Ale. Vil meet thee there, and fee whoſe voice is victor. 

Come, Pharon, aid we to repuſe this traitor . 

10 bear 4 with i * A us, 


on as MS e * 
7 | . | 


— 


„ 0 che coal "_ I Nerd out my * 


10 MAH OME x. 
Is treaſon 'gainft ourſelves—Ye ſacred Pow'rs, 
My country's gods, that for three thouſand years 


Have reign'd protect ors of the tribe of sel! 1 55 
Ob, ſupport my ſpirit 


In that firm purpoſe it has etweye held, 
To combat violence, fraud, and — 


To pluck the ſpoil from the oppreſſor's jaws, _ 
aodieep my country, as 1 f- und! it, free. [ Exeunt, | 


ACT K. SCENE — *partment.. Toter Palmira. 
Pal. EASE, ceaſe, ye neming inflruments of; 


oe 


From your igntb'e toil— Take . my heart, 15 
Collect thy ſcattes'd powers, and brave misfortune. 
In vain the ſtorm-toſt mariner repines; 
Were he within to taiſe as great a tempeſt, 


As beats him from: without, i it would not 1 
One boĩſtꝰrous ſurge : ĩmpatien ce only throws | 


Diſcredit on miſchance; and adds a ſhame 


To our affliction. Enter n 


Ha! all-gracious:Heav'n + 


Thou, Zaphna ! is it thou ? What pi ing 8 


3 Guided thy ſteps to ibeſe abodes of bondage; 

Zarb. Thou, for reign of my ſoul, and all 1 its powers ; ; 

Odject of every. fear and every with; C 
Friend, ſitter, 


Do I once more behold thee, my Palmira ? 


love; — all that's dear 15 
Oh, Iwill et it don the whitet hour 


bh bat Zaphna &er was bleſt with ! — "I; 


Pal. Say, my hero 


Are my ills ended then! Tbey are, Þ, they are; 


Now Zaphna's here, I am no more a captive, I 


2 Except to him; O, bleſt captivity ! 1 4 
agb. Thoſe ſmiles are dearer to my raptur'd bac. Y 
1 Sweeter thoſe accenis to my liſt'aiag heart, Fe 

Then all Arabia's ſpices to the ſenſe. 


Pal. No wonder that my ſoul was ſo elate, 


No wonder that the cloud of grief gave way, 
When thou, my ſan of comfort, wert ſo nigh. 3 
Eapb. Since that dire hour, when on Sabacia? s ann, 4 


The barb'rous foe depriv'd me of Palmira, 


Jo, what a gulph of horror and deſpair, _ 


Have thy imsgin'd perils plung'd my ſoul! 
Stretch'd on expuring corſes, for a-while 


r 


* 
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* 
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Iouſtant on wings of lightning I purſu'd bim, 


MAH O ME x. _ 


And begg'd I might be puwmber'd with the dead _ 
That ſtrew'd its banks Then, ſtarting trom deſpair, 


wich rage I flew to Mahomet for vengeance:: 
He, for ſome high myſterious purpoſe, known 


To Heaven and him alone, at length diſpatch'd | 
The valiant Mirvap, to demand a truce. 2 
+ 
And enter'd as his  holtage—f1x'd, 7 WTR. | 
Orto redeem, or die a captive with chee. 
Pal Heroic youth !, 
Zapb. But how have theſe barbarians 


= - Treated my fair ? 3 ö i 
Pal. With high bumarity, 8 pb 
I. in my victor, 65 und a friend—Alcanor 1 
Has made me feet captivity in nothing 3 
But abſence from my Zaphna and m friends,— 1 


pb. I grieve a ſoul ſo generous is our foe, 


| Bot now preſented as a hoſtage to him, 


His noble bearing and huma 


1 1 Well, noble Mirvan, . 
Do my Palmirz's chains ſit looſe upon . 
1 Say, is it freedom ? This preſumptuous ſenate 7 


nit 11 15 

Made captive of my beatt; 4 * „ TRE 
| A new affection lighted in my breaſt, 
+ And wonder'd whence the infant ardor ſprang. | 5 


Pal. Vet, gen'rous as he is, not all * N Es 


*L ' Notall the tears I laviſh at his a 
Con more him to reſtore me- 


Zaph. But he ſhall— 25 
Let the barbarian know he ſhall, Palmira,.. 1 


2 The god of Mahomet, our divine protector, 


Whoſe till triumphant ſtandard I have borne _ 


Der piles of vanquiſh'd.infidels—That power, - „ | 


Which brought unnumber'd battlements to md ts 


b 7 Will bumble Mecca too. 


5 Entir Mues. 


Mir. Has granted all we afk'd, all we could vi | 


© 8 Thetwce obtain'd, the gates to Mahomet 


Flew open 


* 
= 3% Ss. 
7 


Zaph. Mahomet in Mecca ! 1 ou? SIM 


Once more in Mecca! 


Fal. Tranſpo:t, bid bim welcome! ee 27 
Zaph. Thy uff rings then are Oer, ike ebb i is val, 


. Andafuli tide of hope flows in upon us. 4 
Muir. The * of our * Ba Kip me, 3 


- MA HOME T. NF 
Breath'd ſueh divine perſuaſion from my lips, * + 
AsThook thereverend fathers —Sirs, cried l, 1 

This fav'rite of f Heat'n, who rules in battle; | 
Before whoſe dl tributary kings 

Bow their anointed heads, born here in Mecca, | 
Aſks but to be entoll'd a fenator, 

Aud you tefuſe his pray'r. Deluded ſages! „ 

= Although your conqueror, he requeſts no more 

3 Than — day's truce, pute pity to yourſelves! | 
MM To ſave you, if he can; and you—OHh, Trane 1 

At this a gen'ral murmur ſpread around, 


Which ſeem'd propitious to . » "4 
__ Zaph. Greatly carried? PP 
Go on n 


: * * Then, rip ht the inflexible * 1 
Flew through the ftreets, ing all the rie. * 
To bar our prophet. Thither too 5 

UDrg'd the ſame arguments, exhorted, — 
0 25 ill they unhing'd the gates, and gare e 
To Mak met and his chieſs— In vain, Alcanor, ' 
And his diſhearten'd party, firyve d oppoſe him; 
| Serene and dauntleſs, through the gazin eve 
Wich wore than homan majeſty he ,— 1 
* Bearing the peacefal olive, hill the truce 6 4 B 
Was inflantly proclaim'd——* 24 W "3 ; 
Pal. But where's the ropbet? - A 
ir. Reclin d in . oe tha | 5. I 
8 Attended by tis chiefs. ene 7 1 
| Zapb. let us baſte _ = 
oy With duteous | Ja. bow ene EP lun Lee. 8 
=» SCENE changes to © ſpacious. grefto. _ . 
Mabomet — with rhe Alc oran befort bim. 
Mah. Glorious hypocriſy! What fouls are n 1 
_ fraught with luſiful or amhnious views, 
Mesar nat thy ſpecious maſk Thou, Alcoran' p 
Haſt won more battles, ta*tn more cities for me, 1 = 
Than thrice my feeble numbers had atchiev'd,,' a 
_ Without the ſuccour of thy tacted impulſe. *© ne 
_ . Enter Hercides, Ammon, and Ali. 
5 Invincible ſupporters of our grendeur)h; 
My faithful chie ; Hercides, Ammon, Ali: __— 
Os and inſfruct this people in my name; WM 
Phat faith may — and, like a morning Rar, —_ 
8 Be herald to m rilivg. n 6 = 
2 Lead them N and to adore my God; 


M A H O M E x. 13 


But, 4 all; to fear Kim Loo, Palmira f " 
[renn — Gr. 
Her angel - face, with uo frigtꝰd bluthes ſpread, 
Proclaims the purity that divells within, | 
Euer Mirvan,; Eupbnd, and Palms. 
[7 0 Palmira. ] Tue hand of wat wav ne'er beiore fo br. 
barous, 
| Never bore me half fo rich a ſpoil, | 
Pal. Joy to hear'nly guardian f * 
Joy to the world; that Mahomer's in Mecca! 
2 My child, let me embrace oa rote fa this 
Zapbus 8 
Thou bere! 


5 ling.] My father, chief, and holy — 
The god that thov'rtinſpir'd by, march d baſcre me. 
= — for thee, to wade through leas of danger, 
N death itſelf ; 1 bither haften'd, \ 
2 myſelf an boſtage, and, with zeal, 
Prevent thy order. 
Mah. Twas not we'l, raſh boy: 
He that does more then I command him, er 
4 As much as be who falters in his duty 
And is not for my 12 obey. 
My god—implicitly thou me. | 
* Pal. Pardon, my gracious lord, his well. meant andar; 
Brought up, from tender — beneath | 
The helrer of thy ſacred patronage, 
| Zaphna and I've 12 animated till 
By the ſame ſentiments: alas, great prophet! 
Tie had enough of wretchednefs—To languiſm 
. A priſoner here, far both from him and-you: 
' 2 _ Grudge me not, then, the ray of confolation 
His preſence beam'd, nor cloud my dawning hope 
Of nſing freedom and 
 Mab.” Palmira, tis enough ; ; I read thy heart — 
| Be not alarm'd ; tho' burden'd with the cares 
Of thrones and altars, fill my guardian eye 
. Will watch o'er thee, as o'er the univerſe. 
Follow my generals, Zaphna, Fair Palmira, 
9 Retire, and pay your powerful vou — 
4 4 1 2 * no ng but from Alcanor. 


43 X--  [Zopbna and Paimira go out ſeparately. | 
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Or an the burning iands, or deſcst rocks, 


8 MAHOMET. =. 
My long-try'd friend, to lay unfolded to thee,  *}. | 
The dis rofolves and poet of my heart, 3 
LG i tedious length of a precarious ſiege, 
May damp the preſent ardor of my trooper, | 
check me in the height of my career, 
Le us not give deluded mortals leiſure, 
reaſon to diſperſe the myſtic gloom 
eve caſt about us. Piepoſſe ſſion, friend, 
. Reigns monarch of the million Mecca's crowd. 
| Gaze at my rapid victories, and think 
Some awful Power directe my arm to conqueſt, _ © 
But w hiiſt our friends once more renew their efforts, . 
To win the warv'ring people to our intereſt,  ÞF 
What think'it thou, ſay, of Zaphna and Palmiraz * ÞF 
Mir. As of thy moit refign'd and faithful vaſſals. 
Mah. Ob, Mirran ! they're the er my n. 1 
Mir. Hom 5 1 


Mab. Yes, they love each a . 
Mir. Well— What crime ?— + {hen * 2 
Maß. What crime, doſt ſay ?—Learn all * 9 = -- 
My life's a combat: keen auſterit : 0 

Subje Qs my nature to abſiemious exrings, 
Pas baniſh'd from my lips that trait'rous liquor, Sol 
That either works 10 practices of outrage, | 


Or melts the manly breait to woman's weakneſs ; 


With thee I bear th' inclemency ot climates, 
Freeze atibe pole, or ſcorch beneath the line. 

For all theſe toils Iove only can ietaliate, 1 +8 
The only conſolation or reward; _ | 
Fruit of my labours, idol of my incenſe, | 
| And ſole divivity thet I adore... 

Know, thep, that I prefer this yourg belair 
To all tae ripec'd beaniies that attend me; 
| Dwell on her accents, doat upon her ſmiles, _ 
e Aadam not mine, bur ber's. Now, judge, my friend, 
Ho vall the jeslous tranſports of thy matter, - | 
| When at his feet he daily hears this charmer 
| Avow a foreign love, and inſoleut! 
SGiee Mabomet a rival. 
Mir, How! and Mahomet 
Not iuſtantly revenge 
Mb. Ah} ſhould he. not?: 
But better to deteſt him, know ws ens: 


N Wen ends n pe. V- 


MAHOMET. 16 
privy from the Joins of this audacious tyrant. 

Mir- Alcanor! 

Mah. Is their father ; old Hereides, 

Jo whoſe ſage inſtitution I commit | 
My c-ptive infants, late reveal'd it to we - 
 Perdition ! I myſelf light up their flame, 

And fed it till I ſer myſelfon fire. + _ 

Well; means mult be employ'd ; but ſee, the facher: r 
He comes this way, and iaunches from his eye 
Malignant ſparks « of enmity and rage. 5 
Mirvan, fee all ta*en- care of; let Hercides, 

With dis eſcort, beſet yon gate; bid An 

Make proper diſpoſition round the temple ; 

This done, return, and render me account 
Of what ſucceſs.we meet with mongſt the people: : 
Then, Mirvan, we'll determine, or to looſe, 


LY Or bridle in our vedgeance, as it ſuits. [Exit iure. 


. Enter Alcanor, © 
doſt thou tart, Alcanor ?- Whence that horror * 
en my fight ſo banefol to thee ? _ 
Muſt I then bear this? Muſt I meet in Mecca 4 
On terms of peace, this ſpoiler of the earth? 
Mah. Approach, old man, without a bluſh, fince Heav'n, 


For ſome bigh end, decrees. our future union. 


Ac. I bluſh not — myſelf, but thee, thou tyrant; 
For thee, bad man{ who com'fi, with rector | 
To ſow diſſention io the realms of peace. by 
Thy very name ſets families at variance, 
Twixt fon and father burfts the bonds of nature, 

And ſcares endearment from the nuptial — 
And is it, inſolent diſſembler! thus 
Thou com'ſt to give the ſons of Mecca pony” 


Asad me an voknown god? 


Mah. Were ito anſwer any but Alcanor,.: 


& Thi unknown god thould {peak in-chunder for OI 


But here with thee I'd parley as a man. 


Alc. What canſt thou ſay ?- What urge i chy defence 2 a 
What right haſt thou teceiv'd to plant new fanbs, 


ö 25 Or lay a claim to royalty and prieſthood ? 


Mah. The right that a refoly'd and tow'ring ſpirit, | 


FF Has ver the grov'liog inſtiad of theaulgar ——— * 


Mc. Patience, good Heavens] have I not known thee, 
When void of wealth, inheritance, or fame, n. 
- Rank'd with the loweſt of the low at Mecca? g I 
_ ab. 2 _ not 1 thou nee feeble man, 
8" 125 * ant 


16 _MAHOMET. 
That the low inſect, lurking in the graſs,. - 
And the imperial eagle, which aloft 
Ploughs the ethereal plain, are both alike 
In the eternal eye——Mortals are equal. 
It is not birth, magnificence, or pow PP | 
But virtue only makes the diff'rence 'twixt them. [lips © : 
Alc, [Apart.] What ſacred truth, from what 1 1 
Mab. By virtue's ardent pinions borne on high, p- 
Haiy n met my zeal, gave me in ſolemn charge 
Its facred laws, then bade me on and publiſh. 2 
Ale. And did Heav'n bid thee on and plunder too ? 
_ Mab, My law is active, and inflames the ſoul 
Wich thirſt of glory. What can thy dumb gods ? 
What laurels ſpring beneath their ſooty altacs ? 
Thy flothful ſect dilgrace the haman kind, 
Fact vate, lifeleſs images of men 
Aline dear th? intrepid ſovi ; my faith makes heroes. - 
All. Go, preach theſe doctrines at Medina, where | 
i By protirate wretches, thou art rais'd to homage. 
1 Mah. Hear me; they Mecca trembles at my name: = 
_ therefore, thou wouldſt ſave thyſelf or city, © _. 
Embrace my proffer'd — hat, to-day, | 
I thus folicit, I'll command to-morrow, | 1 
Au. Contract with thee a friendſhip l frontleſs mant 1 
| Know'ſt thou a god can work that miracle?  . „ 
. in. 
A. Intereſt is ty is mine. 
Propoſe the tie of this — Unions 
Say, is't the loſs of thy ill-fated ſon, 
Who, in the field, fell victim to my rage, | 
Or the dear blood of my poor captive children, -  _ 
| Shed by thy butchering hands? —  H_ 
Maß. Ay, tis thy children. N 
Mark me then well, and learn th? important em 
Which Em ſole en- e h 
_ 7 LE 
Jab. Ve boch live—— 
Ale, What fa ſt thou ? Both! 

Maß. Ay, both”, | 
Me A 40 thow not beguile me ? | —˖Ü—ͤ³]W _ 
Mah. No, old man. r 
Ale. Propitious Heaven Say N for now, = 

; Mcthinks I could hold endleſs cones ſe _ thee, 4' 
Say, what's their portion, liberty, or bondage? JF 4 
 -Mab, Bred in my camp, and tutor'd in my law, 3 
| W 7 
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Aud now 'tis on the turn.——their lives, ot deaths— 
'*Tjs thine to ſay which ſhall prepo:.derate, om 
Al. Mine ! Can I fave them Name the mighty ran - 
If I muſt bear their chains, double the weight, 
And I will kiſs the hand that puts them on: ws 
Or if oy ſtreamiog blood muſt be the purchaſe, * if: 4M 
Drain every ſluice and channel of ny body, | i 
My ſwelling veins will buſt to give it paſſage. _ : 
Moab. Nl tell thee then—renounce Wi * eim, Ti 
| Aboliſh thy vain gods, and—— 
r £ 
Mah. Nay, more, AE 
Surrender Mecca to me, quit ir this temple,” on 
Aſſiſt me to. impoſe upon the world, 
Thunder my Koran, to the g-zing crowd, 
Proclaim me for their prophet, and their king, 
And be a glorious pattern of ereduliiy ER 
To Korah's ſtubborn tribe. Theſe terms performs, 
" Thy fon ſhall be reſtor'd, and Mah'met's fetf '* 
" wh deizn to wed thy daughter. 5 ws 
Ale. Hear me, Mahomet—— 
I am a father, and this boſom boaſts: 
A heart as tender as e'er parent bore, _ - 
Alter a fifteen years of anguiſh for 8 W 
Oace more to view my children, claſp them to "EN 
And die in their embraces ? — — Melnng thought?! 
Bat were I doom d, or to enſlave my country, 
Aud help'd to ſpread black error o'er the earth ! 
Or to behold theſe blood-embrued hand, 1 
Deprive me of them both - Know me, then, — 
Fd not admit a doubt to cloud my choice 


1 at Mabener * font Fines before be 


wewel. — Alen, 

SS Mab. Why, * thee well, then—Chu detard! 
| Tnexorable fool ! Now, t 

I will have great revenge; I'll meet thy ſcorn _ 

With treble retribution. Euter firvas. oy 

Well, my Mirvan, ' ö OT 

What ſay'ſt thou to it now? 

= Mir. Why that * 

Or we muſt fall. 


4 2 
„ * 


. HF 
* 
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3 MAHOMET. 
Deſiruction on thy head: the ſenate oo 


| Thoſe dupes of n velty will bend before vs, 
Like afiers to a hurticane. 


Have paſs'd thy doom. 
Mah. Thoſe heari- child, paltry babblers 


Plac'd on the bench of ſloth, Lich eaſe can nod, 
And vote man to death; why don't the cowards 


Stand mc in yonder plain ?—Wth half their numbers, 
I drove them doe to their walls for ſhelter; 


And be was de ved the wiſeſt ſ-nator, 


That enter'd firft the gate; but now they think 


They' ve got me in the toil, their ſpirits mount, 


And they could prove moſt valorous aſſaſſins —— 


Well, this L like—I always ow'd my greatneſs 
To oppoſition ; ; had I not met with Riruggies, _ 
I'd ben obſcure=—En: 2ugh -—Periſh Alcanor? 


He marbied up the pliant populace, 


Mir. No time 5 


1 to be lot 


Mab. But for a proper arm; 


: For, however irkſome, we muſt OM 
Appearances, and maſk it with the vul 


N True, my ſage chief What del Mis then 1 


Howe'er humane and noble is his ſpirit, 
Or ſtron 55 los, v where allow'd to reaſon, 
He . or 


To thy deſpotie faith, and urg'd by thee, 5 


Mah. Ot Zaphna, ln bon! lof Zephas? 1 
Mir. Yes, Alcanor's ec © 8 = 


; He can in private do thee vengeance on bim. 

Thy other fav*riteg of maturer age, 

And more diſcreetly zealous, would not riſk it: 
Vouth is the ficck, whence 8 ſuperſtition 


Shoots with upbounded vigour. He's a ſlave 


However mild his nature may appear, 


eaven's ſake, martyr half mankind. 
Mah. The brother of Palmira! 
Mir. Yes, that brother, 


The only ſon of thy outrageous 6. 
5 And the inceſtuous rival of thy love. 


Mab. I hate the ſtrippling, loathe his very 1 name; 3 2, : 


The manes of my ſon, too, cry for vengeance 
On the curs'd fire ; but then thou know't my love, 


13 | Know! from whoſe blo: d ſhe (prang ; 3 this Kaggers 


Micvan, 1 
And yet I'm here furrounded with : a gur 5 
Ready 


* 


MAH OME T. Ro 


= - Ready to ſwllow we ; come too, in queſt 


Of altars a-1 a throne—What muſt be done? 
My waiting paſſions, like contending clouds, 


- _ When fravght with thunder's fatal fuel, burſt 


Upon themſelves, and r-nd me with the ſhock. 
And ſhall enervating contagious love, 
Hag my aſpiring ſpirin fink me down 
To woman's ſhackles, make a lap-thing of me? 
Glorv ! that muſt not be! Ambition ai, | 
An yreat revenge, impe'v08 urge their claims, 
And muſt be notic'd. Mit van, ſound this youth; 
Touch not at 0:ce upon the * n 2 
But make due preparation. | 
Mir. Vil attack him 
With all the forces of enthuſiaſm : 
There lies our ſtrength. | 
Mah. Firſt then, a ſolemn vow 9 
To act whatever Heav'n by me enjoins bim. » 
Next. omens, dieams, and viſions may be pleaded: - 
Hints to of black deſigus by this Alcanor, 
Upon Paimira's virtue, and his life: 5 


3 But to the proof — Be now propitious, Fortunꝰ, 


— De, ambitic a, vengeance 3 intly rriuwph. [Exeunt. f 


Ac r ii. SCENE, a and apartment.” Rhone, 
FX Ester Zaphna and Palmira 
Zapb. LCANOR claim a private conference with w! 
288 What has he to unfold ? 
< mf tremble, Zaphna. fa 
Zaph. Time delt d too, did he 2 
Pal. He did "then caſt { 
A look ſo piercing on me, it o'erwhelm'd 
My face with deep confuſion ; this he * 85 
i Then, ſtarting, left me. | 
__ Zaph. Abd: .] Ha! this gives me fear 
That Mirvan's jealouſies are too well grounded ; 
But I muſt not diftr-& her tender boſom 
_ With viſionary terrors [To Pal. J Both in od conn. 2 
Pal. In private both. | . 
_ Zath. Her virtue, and my life | © [ports _ 


3 | | It cannot be; fo reverend a form 


Could ne'er be parder to ſuch black FREY 
Pal. But let us ſhun it, Zaphna ; much I fear 
Alcavor has deceiv'd us: dread the treachery 


| Of this blood-thirly ſenate, Truſt me, Zaphva, 
Ft They're | 


| * 


* | enz. 


ey' ve ſworn the extirpation of our faith, 

Nor care by what vile meang —— | 
Zaph. My ſoul's beſt treaſure, 

For whoſe ſecurity my ev*ry thought 

Is up in arms, regardicſs of my own; | 

Shun thou Alcanor's preſence. This hour, Palmica, 


 Mirvan, by order of our royal pontiff 
Prepares to ſolemnize ſome act of worſhip 
Of a me hallow'd and myſſcrious kind 

Than will admit of vulgar eye . Myſelf 
Alone am honour'd to aſſiſt. 


Pal. Alone! | 
Zapb. Yes, to devote myſelf by folemn vow 


For ome great add, of which my fair's the prize. 


Pal. What act? 
' Zaph. No matter, fince my lov'd Palmira 


Shall be the glorious recompence—— 


Pal. Methinks I do not like this ſecret vow. 


Why mutt I not be preſent? Were 1 with thee 55 
I ſhould not be fo anxious; 


For, truſt me, Zaphna, my affeQion for thee 
Is of that pure, difintereſted nature, 


So free from paſhon's taint, I've no one with 


To have thee more than thus; have thee my friend, 


* Share thy lov'd converſe, wait upon thy welfare, 
Aod view theewith a ſiſlet's e ee. 


„Angelic excellence ! 
Pal.. And, let me tell thee, _ | — 
This Mirvan, this fierce Mirvau, gives me terrors; . 


Do far from tend ring conſolation to me, 


His theme is blood and flaughter: as I met him, 


His eyes flam'd fury, whilſi in dubious phraſe 

_ He thus beſpoke me——The deſtroying angel 

Muſt be let looſe—Palmira, Heav'n ordains 

Some glorious deed for thee, yet hid in darkoeſs ; ; 

Learn an implicit rev'rence for its will, my | 
And above all, I warn thee, fear for Zaphna. | ; _— 

t _SZapb. What could he mean ? Can | believe, Alcanor, — 

Thy fair deportment but a treach'rous waſk ? 3 


Yet, ſpite of all the rage that ought to fire me : 


| Againſt this rebel to our ſaith and prophet, =p 


Te held me happy in his friendſhip, 


: Eo And bondage wore the livery of choice. 


Pal. How has Heav'n IT 6 our r love-link'd hearts, 
. With 


MAHOMET. 21 
With the ſame thoughts, averſions, and deſires? 
But for thy ſafety, and out dread religion, 
That thunders hatred to all infdels, | 
With great remorſe I ſhould accuſe Alcanor. 
F Zaph. Let us ſhake off this vaio remorſe, Palmira, 
Reſign ourſelves to Heav'n, and act its pleaſure. 

The hour is come that I muſt pledge my vow, . 
Doubt not but the Supreme, who claims this ſervice, 
Will prove propitious to our chaſte endearments. 

Farewel, my love; I fly to gain the ſummit 
Of earth's felicity — to gain Paimira. 3 
Pal. Where'er I turn me here, tis all ſuſpicion. 
What means this vow ? Mirvan, I like thee not. 
»  Alcanor too iſtracts my tim*rous breaſt. = 
Ev'n Mah'mees ſelf I dread whilſt I invoke him, 
Like one b-nighted *midft a piace of tombs, 
I gaze around me, ſtart at ev'ry motion, 
Aod ſeem hemm d ia by viſionary ſpectre. 
All- righteous Pow'r, whom, trembling, I adore, 
I And bliadly follow, Oh, deliver ne 
From theſe heart-rending terrors Ha ! who's here? 
J 4 oe 25: | 
Tis he ! *tis Mahomet himſelf | kind He- an 
Has ſent him to my ad- My gracious lord. 

Protect the dear, dear idol of my foul; 

Save Zaphgaz guard bim fre —— 

Mah. From wbati— Why, Zapbna? z 

Whence this yain terror? Is he not with us? 

Pal. Oh, fir, you double now my apprehenſions! _ 
Thoſe broken aecents, and that eager look, | . 
 Shew you have avguiſh ſmothering at the heart, „ 
And prove, for once, that Mahomet's a mortal. 
Mab, [part.] Ha! I ſhall turn a traitor to myſelf - 
Ob, woman, woman! Hear me; ought I not 
I To be enrag' d at iby profane attachment ? 
Ho could thy breaſt, without the keeneſt ſting, 
Harbour one thought not diftated by e? 
'F Is that young mind, | took ſuch toil to form, 
. Turn'd an ingrate, and infidel at oace? 
Away, tebellious maid —— . 
| Pal. What doit thou ſa y 
My royal lord? Thus proftrate at your feet, 
Let me implore ſorgiveneſs, if in augbt 7 50 
I hare offended; talk not to me thus; 
A frown from thee, my father and my king, 


— 9 
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2: -  MAHOMET 

Is death to poor Palmira. Say then, Mahomet, 
Didſt thou not in this very place permit bim 
To tender me his vows? 


Maß. = ug How the ſoft trait reſs racks me 3 


_ Riſe, Palmira— Ly 
| Lern] Down, rebel love! 1 muſt be calm— Come } 

| hither. F 

5 Beware, raſh maid, of ſuch improdent ſteps, . _ 

They lead to guilt. What wild pernicioos errors _ == 

Mayn't the heart yield to, if not greatly watched! FF * 
Pal, In loving Zaphna, ſure it cannot err; | 
There's nothing wild, * perniciour— _—_— > 
Mah. How a 1 
This theme delights you 
Pal. I muſt own it does. 
Ves, my great maſter-; for I ſtill have 8 
That Heav'n iiſelf approv'd of my affection, 
And gave a ſanction to our mutual ardours. 
Can what was virtue once, be now crime ? 
Can I be gilty— _ | 
Hab. Yes, towards me you are —??!?! 
You, nars'd from iufaney beneath my eye, 

Child of my care, and pupil of my faith; 
Tuoou, whom my partial fondneſs din Aegi d — 
From all the captive youths that grae d my — ; 

And you, who now, without my leave 
Aſlave to bear thee from-my fight for ever. . 
Pal. No, we both live, nay more; would die for thee: 
And, Oh, my lord, if z!l that earth can offer 
_ Of grandeur, opulence, or pleaſure, e'er 
| Shall _ me deaf to Gratitude's demands, 
May Zaphna's ſelf be evidence againſt me, -F 
Aud ple 2 for double vengeance ou my treach'ry. * 
 Mab. [ Apart.) Zaphna again! Furies! I tall reap = 
| And make her witneſs of my weakues. - N 
Fal. St 
What {odden ſtart of oaGou arms that we! | _ 3» 
Mas. Ob, nothing: pray retire awhile; take courage * 
Tm not at all diff pleas'd; *twas but to ſound = 1 
The depth of thy young heart. I praiſe thy choice. 
FTruſt then thy deareſt int'reſt to my boſom: 
But know, your fate depends on your obedience. 
If I have been a guardian to your youth, 1 
If all my laviſh bounties paſt weigh aught, 1 
Deſerve the future bleſlngs which await ou. 


Howe'er : 


N - 4 
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MAHOMET. 
Howe er the voice of Heav 'n diſpoſe of Zaphna, 
Confirm him in the path where duty leads, 
That he may keep bis vow, and merit thee. 
Pal. Diftruſt him not, my ſov'reign ; noble ON 


1 | Diſdains to lag in love or glory's courſe. 


Mah. En ugh of words 
Pal. As, boldly, Pre avow'd _ 


Tube love I beat that hero at your feet, 


_ Pll now to him, and fire his gen'rous 


To prove the duty he his fwofn to thee. [Exit Palmire, 


Mb. [ Alene.] Confuſion! muſt], 28 n 
The confident of her inceſtuous pafſion ? 


What could I iay ? Such iweet ſimplicity BY a 


Lut'd down my rage, and innocently wing'd 


The irrow. through my heart, And, ſhall I b-ar this? 
Be made the iporc of curſt Alcanor's houſe Fz £ 


1 Chbeck'd ia my rapid progreſs by the ſire, 


Supp'anted ' in my love by this raſh boy, 


- And made a gentle pander to the wi 5 N 4 


g Crut this Alcanor, and enjoy Palmira. 


Perdition on the «bole deteſted race! 
5 Eater Mirvan. WE | 3 
Mir. Now, Mahoiner,* s the time to ſeize © on ; Mecea, a 


This night the old enthuſiaſt offers incenſe | 4 


. To his vain gods in ſaered Ca- bo. 


T.aphna, who flames with zeal for Heav'n ind thee, 
May be won O'er to ſeize that lucky moment. 
2" "Mah. He ſhall; it muſt be ſo ; he's born to act 


© X The glorious crime ; and let him be at once 


no - His youth!ul courage, nurs'd © in * 


The jnſtrument and victim of che murder. 5 
My law, my love, my vengeance, my own ſafety, 
Have doom'd it fo, — But, Mirvan, doſt thou think 


Can Cer be work'd 


Mir. I tell thee, Mabomet,. . 
He's tutor'd to accompliſh thy deſign. 


| I Palmira too, who thinks thy will is Hear'n „ 
Win nerve his arm to execute thy pleaſure. 


Love and enthuſiaſm blind her youth: 

They're {till more zealous who're m3ſt i ignorant. 

_ Mah. Didſt thou engage him by a ſolemu vow 5 
Mir. I did, with all th* enthuſiaſtic pomp 

Thy law enjoins ; then gave him, as from thee, 

A conſecrated ſword to att thy will, 


8 0 he is „en, with * fury! 


1 Euter 1 | 
lis Child of that awhul and tremendons Pow'r, 
$ Whoſe laws 1 — whoſebeheſts ns 
Liſten, whilſt 1 unfold bis facred wil e 
Tis thine to vindicate his ways to man, 
3 Tis thine his injut'd worſhip to av nge. 
1 Aab. Thou lord of nations, delegate of Heay'n, 
1 Sent to ſhed day o'er the beoighted world, 
' | Ob, fay, n what can Zaphna prove his duty ? 
Aaftruc me how a frail earth-prifon'd mortal 
Can or avenge or viodicate a God. = 
Mah. By thy weak arm he deigns to prove his * 7 
And launch his vengeance on blaſpheming rebels. 4 
Zaph. What glorious action, what illuſtrious danger E 
Does that Supreme, whoſe image thou, demand? "2 
| Place me, Oh, place me in the front of banle, 
_ *Gainft odds innamerable; try me there, 
Or, if a fingle combat claim my wight, - 
i The ſtouteſt Arab map ſtep forth, and "x 
If Zaphna fail to greet him as he on 3 
Ma, Oh, greatly ſaid, my fon ; LY inſpiration}. | 
=_ But heed me: tis not 3 ng at — 
3 Ol human valour, Heav'n has will'd to prove thee ; 
This infidels themſelves may boaſt, when ld 
By oſtent ation, rage, or brute-like raſhneſs. = 
| To do whate'er Heav'n gives in ſacred charge, 
Nor dare to ſound its fathomleſs decrees, 
This, and this only's meritorious zeal, 4 
| Atrend, adore, obey ; thow ſhalt be arm'd = 7 
By Death's remorſeleſs angel, which awaits me. ' 
„ gw. *. out, pronounce, what victim mu | 


What * — — ? Whoſe blood equi thou 12 
Mah. The ble od of deteſted inſidel, 
A murderer, a foe to Heav'n and me, 

A wretch who flew my child, bleſphemes, =P G00, 
Ang like a huge Coloſſus, bears a world 
Of impious oppoſition to my faith 1 55 

The blood of curſt Alcanor, | | ; 1 

Zak I !———Alcanor! 7 

KM. What! doſt thou heſitate ? ra vos, be- 1 


| ware. 
He that deliberates is ſacrilegions. | 


DO far from me be theſe axdacious mortal _— | 


MAHOMET. 


Who for themſelves would impiouſly judge, 
Or ſee with their own eyes; who dates to think, 


35 


Was never born # proſelyce for me. 4 + 4: "us il 


Know who I am; know, on this very ſpot, "IR 
I ve charg'd thee with the juſt decree of Hearn'; 5 


And when that Heaven requires of thee no more 
Than the bare offering of its deadlieſt foe, 


Nay, thy foe too, and mine, why doſt thou balance, 


| As thy own father were the victim claim'd ! 

Go, vile idolater, falſe muſſulman, 

. Go, ſeek another maſter; a new ſaith. | 
Zapb. Oh, Mahomet! | 

_ Mah. Joſt when the prize is ready, 

When fair Palmira's deſtin'd to thy arms ——— 
But what's Palmira ? or what's Heav'n to thee, 
Thou poor, weak rebel to thy faith and love? | 
Go, ſerve, and cringe to our deteſted foe. 
Zaph, Oh, pardon, Mahomet ; methinks I hear 
| The oracle of Heav'n—it ſhall be done. 


Mah. Obey then, firike, and for his i impious blood, 


| — s charms and paradiſe be thine. *  Execunt. 
Zapb. 19 — ] Soft, let me think—this duty 636 


Of —— more chan monſtrous—pardon, e 


To ſacrifice an innocent old man, 


_ Weigh'd down with age, unfuccour'd, and unarm'd 


When I am hoſtage for his ſafety too'!——— - 
No matter, Heav'n has choſe me for the duty, 
My vow is paſs'd, and muſt be fraight fulfilFd, 
Ye ſtern, relentleſs minifters of wrath, - 

Spirits of vengeance, by whoſe ruthleſs bands 
| The haughty tyrants of the earth bave _ > 
Come to my fuccour; to my * 
1 2 your determin'd courage; 
= — e. 3 
That mow'fi down nations to prepare his —— 
Support my faultering will, harden my heart, ”n 
— Left nature, pity, plead Alcanor 's cauſe, ET 2s 
And wreſt the dagger from me. 
Hah ! who comes here? 

| Enter Alcamr., 3 

Alc. Whence, Zaphna, that deep gloom, 

| like a blaſting mildew on the ear 
8 promis'd harveſt, ry” o'er I viſage 2 


Griers 


_ F 
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Grieve not that here, through form, thou art confio'd ; / hos 4 ! | 
I hold thee not as hoſtage, but as friend, 1281 | 
And make thy ſafety partner with my own. 1 
2 [Apare.] And make my _ partner with 1 
thy own! 1 
Al. The bloody carnage, by this truce ſuſpended 8 


1 For a few moments, like a torrent check'd 
In its full flow, will with redoubled Arength. 


Bear all before ic, 
In this impending frag of public horror, 7/1 
Be then, dear youth, theſe manſions thy aſylum. "2 

Fl be thy hoſtage now, and with my liſe rags 
Mill anſwer that no miſchief ſhall befal thee. 
I know not why, but thou art precious to me. - = 
Zaph. Heav'n, duty, gratitude, humanity ! [Aparts 
What did'ſt thou ſay, Alcanor ? Dic*ſt thou ſay, + 
That thy own roof ſhould ſhield me from the tempeſt ? 
That thy own life ſtood hoſtage for my ſafety? _ 
Ale. Why thus amaz'd at my compaſlion for thee ?. 
1 am a man myſelf, and that's enough OS 
To make me feel the woe of other men, 


F. 8 And labour to redrefs em. —— 


Zaph. ¶ Apart.] What melody theſe accents r 
Aad whilſt my owa religion ſpurs to murders 7 1 
His precepts of humanity prevail. — 
{To Alcanor. J Can then a foe to Mabomer 8 facred lay | 
Be virtue? friend ? 
Ac. Thou know'ft but little, Zapbna, 
If thou doſt think true virtue is confin'd. 5 
To climes or ſyſtems; no, it flows ſpontanecus, WM 
Like life's warm ſtream throughout the whole creation, 7 
And beats the pulſe of every bealthful heart. 
| How canit thou, Zaphna, worſhip for thy God 

A Being claiming crucliy and murders, __ 

From his adorers ? Such is thy maſter's God— „ 

© Zaph. 3 J Oh, wy relentiog 4 foul ! chou'rt does 1 

thaw” 4 
From thy reſolve. ed pray you, fi, no more. I, 
Pesce, reaſor, peace! 

Alc. [ Apart. ] The more Y view bim, talk with lis, 
obſerve | v2 
His underſtanding tow? "ring bore his age; ; | 
Has candour, which ev'n bigotry can't ſmother ; > 
T he | more wy brealt takes inter et i in his vellare. ke 


* i : 


| - Swells thy young veins, and mantles at thy heart. 


1 But why was 


MAH OME x. 8 


ke Zabbna.] Zaphna, come near oft have thought 
to aſk thee, 


To whom thou ow'd | thy birth ; whoſe gen'rous blood 
. 7 


"Zaph. That dwells in darkneſs, no one friend] 
- Fer gave me glimpſe from whom 1 am deſcend 
The camp of godlike Mahomet has been 

My cradle, add my country ; whilſt of all 

His captive infants no one more bas ſhar'd 

The ſunſhine of his clemency and care. 

Ale. Ido nq; blame thy gre atitude; young man. 
abomer thy 1 * 

Why was not [ ? I envy him that glory. 


. Why then this impious man has been a father 


4 That hone on me before? 


bor high importance. 


Alike to thee, and to the _ Palmira. 
Zaph. h! 
Al. What's the cauſe, my Zaphns, of that FRY 
Aud all that language of a ſmotherd anguiſh ? 
Why didſt thou ſnateh away thy 


eye 


Zapb. [ Apert.}] Ob, m torn heart | 
Packet — revines the _ ugh - 
Of my near blunted 
Alc. Come, my fri | 
The flood, of defiruion fo chrown ere. 
Will pour in ruin on that curſe of nations. 
If I can fave but thee, and fair Palmira, 
From this o'erflowing tide, let all the reſt 
Of his abandon'd minions be the vigims | 
For your deliverance——1 muk ſave your blood. DE 
Zapb. [ Apart.) Joſt Heav'n! and ist not 1 muſt hed 


I 


his blood ? 5-1 
A. Nay, tremble, if than dar'ft to bells. 42 
q Follow me ſtraight. - Enter * : 


* Pha. A'canor, read that letter, 
Put in my hands this moment by an Arab, : 
With utmoſt ſtealth, and air beſpeaking ſomewhat 


Ale. [Reads.) Whence is this nnn, 

Cautious, my eyes | be ſure you're not miſtaken 

In what you here inſiouate. Gracious Heav'n! | 
Will then thy Providence at length o'er-rule— 

My wayward fate, aud, by one matchleſs bleſſing, 

Sweeten the ſuff'rings of athreeſcore years! T 

| Lene "—_y 5 * time wm at 12 6: 

Ono 


| His breaſt jvſear'd 
Gainſt all who did oo on Ty ay re x 
But, Pharon, didſt thou mak the — gloom, - r 
The ſomewhat like reluctauct, rage, and Far, 1A 


Dieſires to ſee me; twas bis barbsrous hands 


28 MAHOMET.” 


Follow,me, 1 | 
Zapb. Thee Bat Mahomet l e 
» Thy Ne, 1 
And all ite fature bliſs, dwells on this moment. 
Follow I, ſay. [ Exeunt Alcanor and Phayes. 


Enter Mirvan and bit attendants ha iy on the other fids of. I 


the flage. _ 


Mir. [Ts Zaphne.} Traitor, ture. back ; what means 
This conference with the foe? To Mahomer 0 12.00 | 


Away, this inſtant z he commands thy preſenge. 1 
Zaph. [part] Where am I? uin How W 1 
12 now reſolve! ©: 
How a&! A precipice on ev ry ide, 


And the firſt leaſt ſtep's perditiov. _ _ 
Mir. Ycung man, our prophet wank not ſuch delay 4 


80 ſtop the bolt that's ready to be launch'd' 
On thy rebeiliou head. 


Zeapb. Ves, and rennunte ar 1s LoA 
= Then yo BR fc, "31> wal 
- [Exit aich Mirven, Gece” 1 
Re-enter Alcanor and Pharon. 2 


Ale. Where i this e he flies me fill * 
In vain I call in all the | 
Of pity, leve, and 2 nm him: 


That blended ſat upon his p-nfive brow? 
Pha. Ldid; there's ſomething at his bear 
Would 1 could fathom it ! This letter, Pharon, - 


| His aſped, age ; the trabſpore that 1 bas * A 
When he is near me 3 the anxiety „ 1 wo HOT 3 


His abſence gives, do too much violence 
To my diſtracted ſehſe. Hercides here 


That robb'd me of my children; they are weg. | 
| He tell me, under Mahomet's protection; 


And he h# ſomething to unfold, on Which 


Their deſtiny and mine depends. This Zaphna, 
And young Pal mira, vaſſals of that tyrane, 
Are 1 ignorant from whom they ate deſcended, 


Imagination's pregnant with the thoug bt. £ D 1399040 


1 1 blindly 4 


My wihies mock me. * with my grief, 


Z S _ 
— 
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D precepts, L 
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I blindly catch at ev'ry flatt' ting error, $5.2 
And ſupplicate deception's ſelf for ſuccour, - 
Pha. Hope, but yet fear, Alcanor ;, think, my chief, 
How many infants from their parents torn, _ | W 
Fer conſcious whole they are, attend that tyrant, 
F Driok in his dictates, place their being in him, 
4- And deem him an infallible diſpenſer 
of Heaven's deciſion : 
Ac. Well, no matter, Pharon. 8 
At noon of night conduct Hercides bither / 33 
1 Thy maſter, in th” adjoining fane, once mare » 
Will importune the Gods with prayers and incenſe, . 
That he may ſave his friends, and fee his children, ' © 
F Pha, Thou ſhalt not find thy Pharon flack in avgbe, : 
1 That tends to thy deliverance from this anguiſh, | 
% 23 {Exit Pharm, N 
** le. Jul Hear n, if by erroneous thought or „ 
150 drawn down your fierce ha qe ti On me, 
Point me to right; VI] onward to its 
With double anf: will expiate all, 
That in the days of ignorance might offend. 
_ Only reſtore my children to my care, F 
F Give to my craving arms my hapleſs children, FER 
bat Imay form them, turn 'em back from wrong, 
Weed their young minds of thoſe pernicious errors. 


1 
*} ** 
8% 


nde arch. impoſtor has implanted in em; 
Train 'em in virtue's ſchool, and lead them on 

f 1 To deods of glorious und igmantsl; bonour. | [Baits 
| ACT Iv. SCENE, Daman 


Mahomet alpre. 
MBITION knows not conſcience——— oF + 
+. Well, this Zaphna Tr ON ; 
Is fixd at length lefſon'd him ſo howe, ED Ce = 
Dealt to his young embukaſlic foul - ne 
oP Such n . 1 HS; K 


7 irvan, w 
: Mir. G 1 1 * ws nice-wov'n 1 
Ok our defign's — Fy Ere thy ſpirit 
5 2 Had re- inflam' d young Zaphna with the thirſt 
Of old Alcanor's blood, he had reveal'd © 


7 A | l ul ae Hercides— mh ed #73 


2 * 
„ 


Aer alle, * ae 
1 | | 5 22 


I 
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Has held him as a father. . 
Mab. That I like not. 8 
Wpat does Hereides ſay ? thinks he with us! 
ir. Ob, no; he trembles at the very thought 
2 dread ſcene : compaſſionates Alcanor, 


Mab. He's but a half. friend then, and a half-friend 
Is not a ſpan from traitor. -Mirvan, Mirvan, 
= A dangerous witneſs moſt be ſome way dealt with; 5 


=— And I obey d 4 _ * 
Mah. Then for the reft- 4 2. OO 
Or e'er the harbinger — tive - * 


Gleam in the Eafl, Alcanor, thou muſt et 
Or Mahomet and all his hopes muſt periſh, 
That's firſt ſtep then—Zapbna, next for thee. 
Soon as thy bands have dealt the 1 
Ja thy own blood the ſecret muſt be drown'd. 
Thus quit of ſon and father (thoſe curſt rivals 
Who eſbow me at once in love and grandeur,) 
Both Mecca and Palmira ſhall be mine. 
Oh, tow'ring proſpe& ! How it fills the oe - - _ 
Of! my aſpiring and enamour'd foul 2 
Night, put on double ſable, that no far | 
May be a ſpy on thoſe dark deeds—Well, ure, 
Shall we accompliſh this? £ | 
Mir. We ſhall, my chief. 
_ Mah. What though I tire his life from mad: tie + 
ſprang e C 
He's not her father, as ſhe knows it not. 2 r 
Truſt me, thoſe partial ties of blood and kindred, | 
Are but th illufive taints of education: 


What we call nature is mere habit, Mirvan; _ = 
That habit's on our ſide; for the whole ſtudy 3 
Of this young creature's life has been obedience; ; = 3 

To thiuk, believe, and act, as pleaſur'd me. e I 


But hold, the hour on which our fortune hangs, © 
Is now at hand. While Zaphna ſeeks the * 
Let us look round us, ſee that not a beet! 

Lag in the raſt machine we have at work. 

It is ſucceſs that conſecrates our actions. 
The vanquiſt d rebel as a rebel dies: ; 
The victor- rebel plumes him on a 3 | len. 


SCENE, Fog es 10 " þ 
© rags Fo wi in 1 band” 
Zoph, 


8 


MA now 


Zap. Well then, it muſt be ſo; I muſt r 

This cruel dut —Mzhomet enjoins it, 

And Heav'h, thro' him, demands it of my hands. ' 
Horrid, tho! ſacred act My foul ſhrinks back, 
And won't admit conviction— Ay, but Heavn! 
Heav'n's call I muſt obey—Ob, dite obedience, | 
What doſt thou coſt me | My humanit 3 

Why, Duty, art thou thus at war with — 3 
Euter Paluira. s 
Thou here, Palmira ! Oh, what fatal tranſport 

Leads thee to this ſad place, theſe dark abodes 

Sacred to death? Thou haſt no buſineſs here. ' _ 

Fal. Oh, Zaphna, fear and love have been my guides,” 

TS What horrid ſacrifice 1s this enjoin'd thee ?. 

- What vidtim does the God of * 1 

Claim my thy tender hand ? "2x 
| Zaph. Ob, my guardian av | 
Speak, reſolve -A. *. 
can affaffnation be a virtue? | | 
How can the gracious Parent of . e Th 
Delight in mankind's ſuff*rings ? Mayn't u this prophet | 
- | This great announcer of his heav WT of 

$$ Miſtake it once? 

Pal. Oh, tremble to examine. : 

. He ſees our hearts To doubt is to tut bens 
 Zaph. Be ſteady then, my ſoul, firm to thy parpoſe, | 

And let religion fteel thee- againſt pity. 
Come forth, thou foe to Mahomer and Hear” a 
— | And meet the doom thy rebel faith deſerves 1 

Come forth, Alcanor, 
= Pal, Who, Alcanor * 
ea. The good Aleanor? | 
= _ Curſe on his Pagan views! He muſt die: : 

So Mahomet commands. And yet, methinks, Hi 

F Some other deity arreſts my arm, - et 
FF And whiſpers to my 3 forbear. 

Pal. Diſtracting ſtate ! 

Zaph. Alas, my dear Palmira, 2 
1 u weak, and thudder at this bloody bus * 55 
He'p me ; Oh help, Palmira; I am torn, 

\F Difttacted with this conflit. 5 

. ZTaeal, horror, love, and pity ſeize my breaſt, 

17 And tax i it diff rent ways. Alas, Palmire, RR 

You ſee me toſſing on a ſee of paſſions ;- © 


We angel, to W this is tempeſt, 


1 
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Fix my. diſtracted will, and teach mere 
Pal. What? 
What can I teach thee in this ſtrife of r 
Oh, Zaphna.! I revere our holy: prophet, „ 
| Think all his laws are regiſter” d in heav'n, 
And every mandate minted in the ſkies. _ | 
| Zaph. But then, to break through hoſpitality, 
And murder him by. whom we are protected! 


Pal Oh, poor Alcanor! gen'rous, good Alcanor ! 5 
5 My heart bleeds for thee. 


 Zaph. Know then, unleſs I aft this N ene, 
Unleſs I plunge this dagger ia the bre 
Of that old man, I muſt—1 mull— ; 

Pal. What—— 
Zapb. Mull, Palmira— 
(On, agonizing thought!) loſe thee for ever. 


Pal. Am I the price of good n g blood ? 
Zapb. So Mahomet ordains. 


Pal. Horrible dowiry1 i | 1 
Zaph. Thou * the curſe our prophet has te: 


nounc 

: of end left tortures on the dilobediept: "We 

Thou know'ſt with what an oath I've bound myſelf, 

. vindicate his laws, extirpate al! | 
hat dare oppoſe his progreſs. Say then, Fair-one, | 

Thon n ine, inſiruct me how, | 


How to obey my chief, form m * 5 
. + 


Pal. This pe my beart. — * bl 
Zapb. How to avoid being baviſh'd hes lars ever. . 
Pal. * ſave me from that thought! mult that e 'er 

3 1 


Zapb. 1 muſt vor: thou baſt now rund kis * 


doom. 
Pal. Whar doom a, Frag 
 Zapb. Ves, thou haſt ſeal'd bis death, 
Pal. I ſeal his death - Didi? | 5 
. Zapb. "Tm Heay' n ſpoke by thee ; thoo'n ins « org- 
cle 
And ll ful i its . This 3 is the bour 


In which he pays at the adjoining altar 
Black rites to his! maginary gods. me 
Follow me not, Palwita. 

| Pal. I muſt follow. 


1 will = dare an leave wes = Ba 


I 12: Fs ; E 


'B Oppreſſion bleeding at your akar's foot. 


Tab. Gentle 7 
Ibeg 2 fly theſe walls, thou an U not bear 
1 his horrid ſcene - Oh, theſe are dreadful moments FS 
Begone—quick—this way—— _ | 
al. No, I follow thee, 

Re-tread thy ev'ry footſtep, though they lead. | 
To the dark gulf of death. 
Zapb. Thou matchleſs maid ro the dire 6 then, 

| xXeunt. 
SCENE graws and diſcovers the inner part of the temple 
dul 4 pagan altar and images. Alcanor 2 * 
 himfch, 1 Ao the idols. 
Alc. E:ernal powers, that dei to bleſs theſe maaſiogs, . 


N of the ſons of Iſhmael, 

Cruſm, cruſh this blaſpbemous Invader“ g farce, 
And turn him back with ſhame. If pow'r be * 

Oh, ſhield your injur'd votaries, and lay | 0 


Enter Zapbna and Palmir "oe 
Pal. [ Entering. Act not this, ven heed: Ob, fre 
him, ſave him. 
Zaph. Save him, and loſe both paradiſe and thee ! 
Pal. Hah, there he ſtands—Oh, Ziphna, all my 1 
Is frozen at the light. 
Ale. Tis in your own' behalf that I implers 
The terrors of your might; ſwift, ſwiftly + 
Pour vengcente on this wide. apdate\% head, - 1 + 
Who dafes profahely\wreſt; your thunder from v ö 
And lodge it with an unknown fancied God. 88 
_ Zaph. Hear ho che wreich e re So, 0 
Pal. Held, Zaphna. ; 
Zapb. Let me go 5 
Pal. I cannot cannot. | «4% 
Ac, But if, for reaſods which ding f zhted mortals 


| BE Can't look into, you'il crown this daring edel 


With royalty and pficfihood, take my hte. I 
And if, ye gracious Pow'rs, you've ought of bliſs 

Ia ftere for me, at my laſt bout per mii mee 
To ſee my children, pour my bleſſiag on them, 5 
Ex pite in their dear ums; and, let them cloſe 
Theſe eyes, which then would walk no a | 
Pal. His children, did he ſay? _ E 2 

Zapb. I think he did | 

Ac. For this PI at your alfar m ven 
And make | it ſmoke with incenſe. ” k , 

55 [ Retires bbind the altar. 
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Zaph. [ Drawing his ſword, J. Tofuling Hear" Dy | he 


flies to ſtoves for refuge : | 

Now let wie firike.” 0 © 5 

Fal. Stay but one moment, Za vs. 

b. It muſt not de —unhand me. 

| Pal. Wh zt to do! : | 

* 5. To ſexve my God * ad merit thee. 

. [ Breaking from Palmira, and going towar ds the 
3 Altar, be flarts, and ſtops ſbor. 

| Ha! what are ye, ye terrifying ſhades ? 

What means this lake of blood that hes before me? 
Pal. Oh, Zaphna, let us fly theſe horrid roofs. 

Tapb. No, no- Go on, ye miniſters of death ; 

Lead i me the way. I'll follow _. .- 
Pal. Stay, Zaphna, 

Heap no more horrors on me; Pm expiriog | 

Beneath the load. - 

Tab. Be huſt'd—the altar trembles ! 
What means that amen ? Does it ſpur to murder, 

Or would it rein me back? No, *tis the voice 

Of Heow'n itſelf, that chides my ling ring hand. 

No ſend up thither al thy vows, Palmirs, © - | 
Whilſt I oby its will, and give the ſtroke, 


[ Goes out bebind the altar afur aver,” 
Pal. What vows f will Heav' a receive A mur rer 4 


I vows? © - 
For ſure I'm ſuch, whilſt I prevent not murder. 


Why beats my heart thus ? What ſoſt voice is this 


That's waken'd in my ſoul, and preaches mercy ? 


If Hevn demande his life, dare L oppoſe? 


Is it my place to judge —Hah! that dire groan 
4 4 the bloody bus'neſs is about. WS 
: 2e Phu! Oh, Zaphnaa 
5 Ne. enter Zopbna, 
| Zagb. Hah, where am 1? 
| Who calls me? Where's Palmira ? She's not dee: 
. What fiend has ſnatch'd her from me? 
Pal. Heavens J he raves! 
Doſt thou not know me, Zaphna? Her who Sow 
For thee alone ? Why doſt thou you thus on me * 
Zaph, Where are we? - 
Pal. Haſt thou then diſcharg d 
The horrid duty ? 
* What — ay 2 
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_ Zaph. Alcanor! what, Alcanor 4 
Pal. Gracious Heaven, 
Look down upon him! 
Let's begone, my Zaphna, 
Let's fly this place. 
|  Zaph. Oh, whither fly! to whom ? : 
D- e ſee theſe hands? Who will receive theſe hands? 
Þal. Oh, come, and let me waſh them with my tears ! 
Zapb. Who art thou? let me lean on thee—1 find 
My powers returning, Is it thov, Palmira ? 
Where have I been ? What have J * 
Pal. I know not. e, 
Think on't no more. 
Zaph. But I mult thiok, and talk on't too, Palmnira, | 
Iſciz d the victim by his hoary locks | 
(Thou, Heav'n, didſt will it) 


1 Then, ſhuddering with horror, buried ſtrait 


The poignard in his breaſt. I bad redoubled 
The bl ody plunge—(what cannot zeal * 9 
But i at the venerable fire pour 'd forth 

So pitcous a groan ! look'd fo, Palmira,— 

And with a feeble voice, cry'd, Is it Zaphna? 
I coùld no more. Ob, hadſt thou ſeen, my love, 
The fell, fell d-gger in his boſom, view'd 


I His dying face, where ſat ſuch dignity, 


Cloath'd with compaſſion tow'rds bis N afaſſn, 


[ Throwing himſelf on the ground. | 
The dire remembrance weighs me to the earth 


lere let me die — 


Pal. Riſe, my lov'd Zaphna, riſe, 

9 And let us fly to M. h'met for protection. 
If we are found in theſe abodes of ſlaughter, 
Tortures and death attend us; let us fly. 3 | 

AZapb. [Starting up-] I did fly at that blaſting = | 


Palmira. 


1 When, drawing out the fatal ſteel, he caſt 


Such tender looks ! I fled—The fatal eel, 
The voice, the tender looks, the bleeding victim 
Bl ſſing his murderer, I could not fly: 

No, they clung to me, riv'd my throbbing heart, 
And ſet my brain on fire. What have we done? 


Pal. Hark! What's that nviſe ? I tremble for * life, 
Oh, in the name of love, by all the cies, 


3 3 hoſe ſacred ties that bind thee mine for erer, 
ms a oat e 8 
. © [dear 


| Who flew him, left b 


4 . 
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[ Alcanor comes frem behind the Altar, lig 
againſt it, with the Bloody ſword in his hand, | 
Zapb. Hab! look, Palmira, ſee what objeG* that 


Which bears upon my tortur'd fight ? Ist he? 
Or is't his bloody manes come to haunt us? 


Pal. Tis he bimfelf, poor wretch l firuggling with 


| And ſeebly crawling towar'ds us. Let me fly, [death, 
And yield what help I can. Let me ſupport thee, 
'Thou 222 injur'd, good old man. 


Zaph. Why don't I move ? My feet are rooted here, 


And all my frame is firuck, and wither'd up. 
As with a lightning's blaſt, 


Alc. My gentle maid, 


Wi thou ſupport me ? 
Weep not, wy Palmira. 


Pal I could weep tears of blood if that would ſerve 
- - thats 


Ale, En .] Zaphnn, come hither ; ; thou hal = 


ra*en life 


For what — or what one thought towards thee | 
That anger or malevolence gave birth, - 

_ Heav'n knows I am unconſeious. Do not ook : "2 
* ſee, thou doſt 1 


_ Entir Pharon baftil ED: 
1 back, ] Hah ! *tis too late, "OY | 
could fee Hercides !—Pharon, to, 


TY Sari 
Alc." e's 


Thy martyr'd friend, by his diſtemper'd hand, 
Is now expiring. 


Rhba, Hire, unnat'ral crime! | 
Oh, wretched pre [penal Fg facher. Ws 


en to 2 . 
22. My father! 1 od * 
Gat Father! Hab! bes: 


es . Myfterious Rease n! 5 
2 


reides, £ying by * wad of Mirvas; 15 
ould betray the ſecre-, 
Saw me approach, and, in the pangs of deans.” | 


Ctry'd, Fly, and fave Alcanor ; wreſt the ſword. 


From Zaphna's hands, if tis not yet too late, 


That's deſtia'd for his death; then let him know _ 
— That Zaphna and Palmira are his children. 


Pal. That Zaphna and Palmira are N children ! 


Doſt hear that, Zaphna! 


Zaph. Tis enough, my kate ! 


Cant thou ought more | | ale died ob 4 
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All. Oh, vature! Oh, my children ! 


A ſecond deadlier miſchief ? 


By what vile inſtigations wert thou driven, 

3 Fove Zaphna, to this bloody action? 
Zarb. [Falling at his father's feet.] Oh, L cannot ſpeaks 
| Reftore me, fir, reflore that damned weapon, 
That | for once may make it, as I _ 
* An ioſtrament of juſtice. 
Pal. [ Kneeling.) Ob, my father, | 
Strike here; the crime was mine; 'twas I alone. 
That work'd his will to this unnatural deed. 
Upon theſe terms alone he cov'd be mine, 
And inceſt was the price of particide, 

Zaph. Strike your aſſaſſins — | 

Ac. Il embrace my children; : 
And joy to ſee them, though my life's the forfeit. 

Riſe, children, riſe and live ? live to revenge 
Tour father's death. — But, in the name of nature, 
By the remains of this paternal blood =» * 
That's oozing from my wound, rife not your bands 


_  *Gainſt your own being. Zaphna, would thou do me 


Self- laughter can't atone for parricide. 
Zaph. Then I will live, 

Live to ſome purpoſe ; this is glorious ſoffering,. 
Alc. Thy undetermiaQ arm han't quite fulkil'd , 


| Tis bigot-purpoſe; I hope to live to animate 


Our friends -ainſt this 1impoſtor ; lead em, Zaphna, 
| To root out a rapacious crew, 
Whoſe zeal is pbrenzy, whoſe religion nn 
Zaph. Swift, ſwift, ye hours! and light me to revenge: 
Come, thou infernal weapon, [ Sratches the bloody {word. 


+ Pl waſh off thy foul lain with the heart's blood 


of 2 malignant ſanctified aſſaſſin. 5 
[45 Zaphna is going off | Mirvan and bis 2 2-2 
| _ avers enter, and flop bim. - 

| Mir. Leize Zaphna, 

And load the traterous murderer with chaivs.. 

Help you the good Alcanor.——Hapl:ſs man! 

Our prophet, in a viſion, learn to-night 

The mournful tale of thy untimely end, 

And ſent me ſtraight to Lize the vile aſſaſſin, 

That he might wreak ſevereſt juſtice on him. 

Mahomet comes tb vindicate the laws, 


4 Not ſuffer, with impunity, their breach, 


Ale, Heavy 'os ! what accumulated crimes are here "Io | 1 
* 2. 
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Zapb. Where is the monſter ? Bear me inſtant to him» 
That I may blaſt him with my eye, * curſe him 
With my laſt heſitating voice. 
Pal. Thou traitor, _ 
Did not thy own death-doing tongue ales 
This horrid deed? * | 
Mir. Not mine, by Heav'a ! 
Zaph. Not thine ! 
Mir. No, by our prophet, and his holy faith, 
Of all the thoughts e er harbour'd in this breaſf, 
It ne'er had ſuch a monſter for it's tenant, 
Zeph. Moſt accompliſh'd villain ! 
 Mirvan, look at me dat ' ſt thou 


Mir. Off with him, [To o the Soldiers 
And fee him well ſecur'd, till ä 


3 Demand. him of you. 


Pal. Villian, hold! | | [Laying blo Zope - 


. Uahappy . for I ſhare 12 guilt. 2 - 
bing back a Alone. 4 1 | 


Mir. Away. 
Zapb. Juſt, juſt reward of my creduli ity. IIS 
Pal. Let me go with him; I will ſhear thy fate, 


But theo [70 
| Mir. No more—you muſt to Mahomet. 
3 ob. without reluctance ! our great prophet, 


I! pity to your tender frame and years, 


"7 Will take y u under his divine protection. 


Pal. [ Apart:] Oh, death, er me from ſuch pro. 1 


tection ! 


Mir. If you would ovphe to fave the deſlin'd Zaphoa, 
Pollow me to the prophet, you may move him So 
UG * mitigate hiy doom. —— Away. 


(ts 'be Soldiers who 472. us t : k 2 


? Von this way, | 3 * 
Zaph. Pardon! e pgs 
Fal. Oh, pardon! | | | 
5 Thy are led off by F SER looking cherntth at 
[their father, and each other. | 
Ate Oh „inſupportable! 
Both from me torn, then when 1 9 mes 


Their conſolation. | 3 FO EY 'Þ 


Pha. Hark! 8 
The citizens are rouz'd, and LF) in arms 1 
Ruſh on to yc ur defence. 85 

Ale. Pharon, ſupport me 


Tome moments i, condudt me tow 'rds WED 
Bare 
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Bare this wound to em; let that ſpeak the cauſe, | 
The treach'rcus cauſe, for words begin to fail me; 

FF Then, if in death I can but ſerve my country, 
Save my poor children from this tiger“ gripe, 
Aud give a ſecond life to that loy'd pair, 
By whoſe miſguided zeal I loſe my own ; 
What patriot, or parent, but would with, 
*E In lo divine a cauſe, to fall amartyr! [Exeunt. 


. * Entir Mahomet and Mirvan. 
Mab. JJ RON G will be ever nurs'd aud fed with 

. blood —- . | | 

So, this boy-bigot held his pious purpoſe ? 

Mir. Devoutly. 
Mah. What a reaſovleſs machine 
Can ſuperſtition make the reasner man! 
Alcanor lies there on his bed of earth? 
Mir. This moment he expir'd, and Mecca's youth. 
In vain lament their chief. To the mad crowd 
That gather'd round, good Ali and myſelf, 
1 Full of thy 4 To heav'oly-ſeeming ſpirit) * 

_ Diſclaim'd the deed, and pointed out the am 
Of righteous Heav'n, that ſtrikes for Mahomet, — 
FF Think ye, (we cried, with eyes and hands — 

1 Think ye our holy prophet would conſent 

To ſuch a crime, whole foulnc(s caſts a * 

On right of nations, nature, and our faith? 

Oh, rather think he will revenge his death, 

And root his murd*rer from the burden d earth! TY 
Then ftruck our breaſts, and wept the good old man, 

And only wiſh he d dy'd am20g £ _ FRET, | 
» 3 And ſlepr with Ibrahim, 

5 Mab. Excellent Mirvan! 

= Mir, We then both at large 

1 Deſcanted on thy clemency and bounty. 

Oa that, the ſilent and deſponding crowd 
Broke out in marmurs, plaints, and laſt in 8 

And each mechanic grew a Muſſulmay, 

Mah. Oh, worthy to deceive, and aw t ie world, 
Second to Mahomet! let me embrace thee. 
But ſay, is not our army At their gates, 
To back our clemency ? 
Mir, Onar commands 
Their pighily march thro? unſuſpeſted paths, 
| And with * mou appears. 15:0 | „ 


2 I 2 = 
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Mah. At ſight of them, 

The weak remaining billows of this ſtorm 
Will laſh themſelves to peace—But where is Zaphna? 
Mir. Safe in a dungeon, where he dies apace, | 

Unconſcious of his fate; for well thou know' 
Ere at the altar* s foot he flew his fire, 
In his own veins he bore his guilt? s reward, 

A deadly draught of poiſon. 
Mah. 1 would be kind, and let him die deceiv'd, 
Nor know that parent blood de files his foul. 

Mir. He cannot know it; if the grave be _ 

5 m ſure Hercides i 

Mab. Unhappy Zaphna! | 

Something like pity checks me for thy death. 5 
But why I muſt not think that way — ſhall Mahomet 2 

Give a new Paradiſe to all mankind, | 
And let remorſe of conſcience be the _ I 
Of his own breaſt } My ſafety clim'd his life, 

And all the heav'n of fair Palmira' 5 charms | 

Shall be my great reward, 

My noble lord, 


. Z Palanivs © is th 3nd, and waits your pleaſure. | 


Mah. At band | Now, n, could'it thou let oy 
3 talk | 

On themes of guilt when that pure angel's near? 

Mir. The weeping fair, led on by "IM = 


Of Zaphna's life, attends your ſaered will. 


A ſilent, pale dejection ſhrouds her cheeks, 
Aad, like the lily ic a morning ſhow'r, 5 
She droops her head, and locks up all ber ſweets, 1 
Mah. Say Mahomet awaits, and then 
Aſſemble all our chiefs, and on this platform 2% 
Let them attend me ſtraight, . - [Exit Miroan 
= Enter Palmira, oF" attendants. _ 
Pal. [Apart J. Where have they led me? 
: Methinks, each ſtep I take, the mangled corpſe 
Of my dear father, (by poor Zaphna mangled) - 1 
Lies in my way, and all I fee is blood — bene. 
lis the impoſtor's ſelf!— Burſt, beart, in ſilence. 
Mah. Maid, lay aſide this dread. Palmira's fate, 
And that of Mecca, by my will is fix'd. 
This great event, that $1 thy ſoul with horror, 
Is myttery to all but Heav'n and Mahomet. 
Pal. Oh, ever · righteous Heaven l canſt thou ſaffer | 
2 — — this — 


my 


To 
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To ſteal thy terrors and hlaſpheme thy name, 

Nor doom him inflant cead [AA. 

Mab. Child of my care, © * 

At length, from galling chains, I're ſet thee free, 

And made thee triumph in a juſt revenge : 

Think, then, thou'rt dear to me; and Mihomet 

Regards thee with a more than father's eye: 

Then know, (if thou'lt deſerve the mighty boon) 

4 higher name, a nobler fate awaits — 
Pal. What would the tyrant? 

Mah. Raiſe thy thoughts to * EEE 

And ſweep this Zaphna from thy memory. EX: 

With all that's paſt — Let that mean flame expire, 

Before the blaze of empire's radiant ſun. 

Thy grateful heart muſt anſwer to my bounties, 

. 2 my laws, and ſhare in all my conqueſts, 


Pal. What laws, what bounties, and wha: conqueſts | 


. tyrant a 


Fraud is thy law, the tomb thy only bounty ; 
Thy conqueſts fatal as infected air, 


” Diſpeopliog half the globe—See, here, good Hear's, | 25 


The venerable prophet I rever'd, 


= The king I ſerv'd, the god that 1 ador'd : 5 T IL 9 
Nas. { Approaching ber.] Whence this unwonted lan 5 1 


guage, this whild phrenzy ? 
Pal. Where is the fpirit of my marty'd father '& 
2 Where Zaphna's ? Where Palmira's innocence ? 
Blaſted by thee, by thee, infernal monſter — 
Thou found'f us angels, and haſt made vs fiends : 
Give, give us back our lives, our fame, our virtue : 


Thou can'ft not, ty rant — yet thou ſeck'ſt my wed gs: 
Seek ſt, with Alcanor's blood, bis daughter's love. 


Mah. { Apart.} Horror and death ! the FROM ferrer's 


known, 
£ Rana Moen; FAY 
Mr. Ob, Mabomet, all's loſt, thy glory ande. 
And th' inſatiate tomb ripe to devour us 
_ Hercides' parting breath divulg'd the ſecret; 
The priſon's forc'd, the city all in arms. 


Þ Sce where they bear aloft their murder'd chief, 


Fell Z:iphna i in their front ; death in his oke, | 


Rage all his ſtrength. Spite of the deadly draught, . 
He holds in life but to make ſure of vengeance. 


Mah, What doſt thou here, then ? Taſlant with our 


3 


© > | Antempe 


4 a. 
bb, fl * - 
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x FR to ſtem their — till th? arrival 
"Of Omar with the troops. ht 4 
Mir. I haſte, my lord. 1 
Pal. Now, now, my hour's at hand. 

Hear'ft thou thoſe ſhouts that tend the ambient air 2 
S)celts thou thoſe Em? | fires, that add new horrors 3 
To the "_ gloom ? reſh from the mure” nog poig 
4 . marc, 
{For thine it was, tho? Zaghes gave the blow) 
My father's ſpirit leads the vengeful hades _ 
O! al: the wretches whom thy ſword has butcher'd. 


Il ſee them raife their . nſubſtan: al arms 


Jo ſaatch me from thy rage, or worſe, thy lore. 
| Shadows hell conquer in Palmira's cauſe, _ 
Mab. [ Apart.) What terror's this that bangs upon her 
| accents ? | 
1 feel her virtue, tho? [ keow ber weaknefs. | 
Pal. Thou a{k'd my love; go, ſeek it in the grave 
Of good Alcauor— Talk' fl of grateful mind; 
Bid Z. phna plead for thee, and I may hear thee. 
Till eben, thou art my ſcorn—May'f thou, like me, 
Beh id thy deareſt blood ſpilt at thy feet! 
| M- cca, Aledins, all our Aſian wor | 
Joio, join to drive th? impoſtor bot the earth "A 
luſh at his chains, and ihake them off in vengeance! 
Mah. [Abart] Be fill, my ſoul, nor let a woman's . 
- Fage | 
| Ruffle thy cad calm —Spice of thy bates 
Tbou'it lovely . and charming ev 'n in madneſs. .. 
[4 ſhout, and noiſe e _ 5 
My uin retire, nor ler thy g*n:le ſoul 25 ** 4 
| Shake with alarms ; thou'rt my peculiar care. 
T go to quell this trait rous inſurrection, 5 
And will attend thee ſtraight, 
Pal. No, tyrant, no; 
I'll j6iv my brotk.er, belp lo bead our friends. 


| Ard urge ih m on. (46: Þ| 


| Roll, roll your ede Heav' 2e, and aid the form, | 
Now hurl your lightning on the guilty head, 
And plcad the cauſe of ed! innocence. 5 (Rai. 
Mob. Whenee, Ali, that ſurpriſe ? 

Ali. My royal chies, 

The ce prevaiis— thy troops led on by Mirvan, 
Are al cut off, and valiant Mirvan 5 ſelf, 2 * 
BY 


Stuck with the common phrenzy, vow thy ru'n; 


Hao col tbou damn us thus? | 
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By Zaphoa ſlain, lies welt'ring in bis blood. 
The guard that to our arms ſhould ope the gates, 


As death and vengeance is the general cry. 

Mah. Can Ali tear ? Then, Mahomet be thyſelf. 
Ali. See, thy few 2 whom wild pair __ 
 arm'd, 

(But.arm'd in vain) are come to die beſide mee. 

Maß. Ye heardeſs traitors! Mahomet alone 

Sha. i be his own defender, aud your guard, 

Ag ioſt the crowds of Mecca Follow me. 

| Enter Zephna, Palmira, and Pheron, with citizens, and the 

| body of Aicanor on a bier. 

Ha! 


Zapb. See, e, my friends, where the Impoſtor ftands 

With head ere, as if be knew not guilt: 
As if no tongue ſpake from Alcanor's wound, 

Nor call'd tor veageance on him. | 

Mah. Impious man] | 

Jer wat enough to've ſpilt thy — 

But with atrocious a -blaſpheming lips, 
Datr'ſt thou arraign the ſubſtitute of Heav'na? 
Zapb. Th- ſubſtitute of Heav'n | ſo is the ſword, 

The peſtilepce, the famine ; ſuch art thou. 

Such are the blcſliogs Heav' bas ſent to man 

Buy thee, its delegate: nay, more to me. 


* Ob, be took pains, Palmira, upon us, 


Deladed us into ſuch monſtrous crimes, 
As Nature ficken'd at conception of 


M Babbler, avaunt! 


L = Zaph. Weil thou upbraidſt me; for to parley with \thes 
= Half brands me coward. Oh, revenge me, friends! 


Kevenge Alcanor's maſſacre: eve ge 
Palmira's wrongs, and cruſt the rancorous. monſter. 
Mah. Hear me ye flaves, born to obey my will. 


Zapb. Ah, he-r hi, not l fraud del s upon his tongue. 5 


 Zapb. 3 at thee, ſi- ad Ha! Heaven. 


[ Zaphbna, «dancing, aal, and recline on bis Po : 


What ciuud is this 
That th warts upon my fight ? My bead g os 's dizzy, 


| My j joints u lonofe 2 ſure is the ſtroke of Fate. N 
Mah. [d..] The poiſon works Erben criumph, 


Mabomet ! 
Zapb. Ons: off, baſe lethargy 
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Pal. Brother, diſmay'd, 
Baſt thou no pow?r, but in a guilty cauſe, 
And only ſtrepgth to be a parrieide? 
 Zaph. Spaie that reproach - Come on—lIt will not ba. 
[Hangs down his favord, and reclines on Pharon. 
Some. cruel. pow'r unnerves my willing arm, 
Blaſts my reſolves, and, and weighs me down to earth. 
M746. Such be the ſate of all who brave our law. 
Nature and death have heard my voice, and now | 
Let Heav'n be judge tu ixt Zaphna and myſelf, 
And infant blaſt the gml:y of the two. 
Pal. Brother! Oh, Zaphna! 
_ Zaph. Zaphna now no more. 
| [Sinking down by Alcanor's body, and leaning on the bier, 


P haron kneeling down with him, and ſupporting him. | + 


Down, down, good Pharon—Thou poor injur'd corſe, 
May I embrace thee ? Won't thy pallid wound | 


Purple anew at the unnatural touch, 


And ooze freſh calls for vengeance t K 

Pal. Oh, my brother? | 
Zapb. In vain's the guiltleſs weaning of my heart : $1 
_ High Heaven deteſts th* involuntary crime, 

© And dooms for parricide— Then tremble, tyrant 3 'Þ 
If the Supreme can puaiſh error thus, 

What new- invented tortures muſt await | 
Thy foul, grown leprous with tuch foul offences? 
But fof:;—— Now tate and Nature are at rife, — 
Siſter, farewell; with tranſport ſhould 1 quit | 
This toilſome, perilous, delufive tage, | 


But that I leave thee on't; leave thee, Palmira, 
| Expogd to what is worſe than fear can im ge, 


That tyrant's mercy. But I know thee brave; 
Know that thou'lt act a part - Look on her, Hear! n, 


Guide her, and-— 0h!!! . 1 


Pal. 'Fhink not, ye men of Mecca, 
This death inflicted by the hand of Heay' nz 


_ ?Tis he—That viper 


Mah. Know, ve faithleſs 3 . 
Tis mine 10 deal the bolts of angry Heaven: 
Behold them there; and let the wretch who doubts, 
Tremble at Zaphna's fate, and know that Mahomet 
Can read his thoughts, and doom him with a look. 
Gao, then, and than k your pontiff and your prince 
For each * S ſan he e . to debold. 


** 
wiki * 


he 
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Henee to your temples, and appeaſe my rage. 
1 R [The people go ef: 
| Pat. Ah, ſtay ! my brother's murder N this 2 
rant; 
5 p poiſon, not by piety, be kills. 
"It. 5. Tis done — Thus ever de our law feceiv'd 13 
(er. | 


Now, fads Palmira— 

Pal. Moniter ! is it thus | 
Thou wak'ſt thy ſelf a god, by added e crimes, 

And murders juſtify d by ſacrilege? 

_ Mah, Think, exquiſite Palmira, for thy fake — 
Pal. Thow'fi been the murderer of all my race. 
See where Alcanor, {ee where Zaphna lies! 

Do they not call for me tao, at thy hands? _ 

Oh, that they did! But I can read thy moughis; 

Palmira's ſav d for ſomething worſe than death ; 

: This to prevent——Zaphn a, I follow thee, 
[ Szabs herſelf with — . 

' Mah. What haft thou done? 

Paal. A deed of glory, tyrant! £ 

 Thov'it left no object worth Palmira's eye; 'E 


And when I ſhut out light, I ſhut out thee,— [Dice 1 


Mah, Farewel, dear victim of my boundleſs paſſin 3 
The price of treachery, the reward of murder, 
Sink with thee to the earth. —Oh, juftice, juſtice ! 
In vain are glory, worſhip, and dominion. 
All conqueror as [ am, I am a flave; 
And, by the world ador'd, dwell with the damn'd, 
My crimes have planted ſcorpions in my breaſt— 
Here, here I feel them. Tis in vain to brave | 
The hoſt of terrors that invade my ſoul. 
£ might deceive the world, my ſeif I cannot. 
| Ali. Be calm a while, my lord, think what you are. 
Mah. Ha! What am ; + Ss Lem to the * co 
Ye breathleſs family: 5 
Let your loud- crying wounds fay what I am, 
| Oh, ſnaich me from that fight; quick, quick *—— 
me 
To nature's lonelieſt * where the ſun 
Ne'er enter'd, where the ſound of human tread 
Was never heard But wherefore ? Still I there, 
There il! ſhall had my ſelf— Ay, that's the hel. 
Pl! none on't— [ Drawing his ſword. 


Ali. Hear's ns ? belp, hold bim! 14 & c. * bim. 
Ma- 


4 | MAHOMET. 

Mah. Paltry daſtards ! 
You fled the foe, but can diſarm your maſter, 
Angel oſ death, whoſe power I've long proclaim d, 
Now aid me, if thou canſt; now, if thou nt, 
Draw the kind curtain of eternal night, 
And ſhroud} me from the horrors that beſct me. 


Exit Mabomet. e. 


Pha. Oh, what a curſe is life, when felf-conviction 


 Flings our offences hourly in our face, 


And turns exiſtence torturer to itſelf! 

Here let the mad enthuſiaſt turn his eyes, 

And ſee from bigotry what horrors riſe, 

Here, in the blackeſt colours, let bim read, 

That zeal, by craft miſled, may act a deed, 

By which both i innocence and virtue ** (Bauen, 


HE END. 
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